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thousands of years. The actual epoch is a hundred
thousand, at least. The lists of Manetho-----"

The Count de Faverges appeared on the scene.
They were all silent at his approach.

"Go on, pray.   What were you talking about?"

"These gentlemen are wrangling with me/' re-
plied the abbd.

"About what?"

"About Holy Writ, M. le Comte."

Bouvard immediately pleaded that they had a
right, as geologists, to discuss religion.

"Take care," said the count; "you know the
phrase, my dear sir, 'A little science takes us away
from it, a great deal leads us back to it'?" And in
a tone at the same time haughty and paternal: "Be-
lieve me, you will come back to it! you will come
back to it!"

"Perhaps so. But what were we to think of a
book in which it is pretended that the light was cre-
ated before the sun ? as if the sun were not the sole
cause of light!''

"You forget the light which we call boreal," said
the ecclesiastic.

Bouvard, without answering this point, strongly
denied that light could be on one side and darkness
on the other, that evening and morning could have
existed when there were no stars, or that the animals
made their appearance suddenly, instead of being
formed by crystallisation.

As the walks were too narrow, while gesticulating,
they trod on the flower-borders. Langlois took a fft
of coughing.

The captain exclaimed: "You are revolutionaries!"

Girbal:   "Peace! peace!*'